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A PEE® INTO THE DEN OF IDLENESS. 


Y onper: under thofe ragged rocks, where the 
baleful yews waving their fable bianches of mourntul 
cyprefs throws an awful gloom ; a den dark and ghaitly 
opens its horrid mouth! =” Tis there idlenefs is lodged, 
the great thief of time, and deitroyer of innocence and 
human felicity. 





What a dreadful cave! how it yawns amid the noi- 
fome. lakes and fhaggy bufhes! Vice and fin breed 
here; iike moniters they hifs with impudence, and howl 
with too late repentance. Sccurity and Careleffnefs, 
Sloth and Ignerance, joined hand in hand, ftalk around. 
Hark how their mingled yells echo, in the caverns of 
the rocks, and drive downy footed Silence far away! 
Prodigality and Wantonnefs hover aloft, and call their 
votaries to the feene of irrevocable lofs, and to the prifon 
vf unavoidable deftruction, which at a little diflance 
opens before them: there crowds led on by Error, 
and inioxicated with Folly fport to ruin. 


But what frightful figure is that now emerging from 
the cawe !---Riot and Noife attend him, and Bacchus 
{jolly god), and Venus, (bewitching queen) appear in 
the rear. That figure is Idlenefs, for defiance appears 
in his looks, and temerity and effrontery are ftampt in 


indelible chara€ters on his brow. Ebriety too with 
flufhed"thecks and ftaggering gait appears in the group, 
whilft dight-footed Mirth, led on by Gaiety, dance to 
the ling notes of the birds of pleafure. 


All around fee the traps and gins put up to catch the 
imprudent, the giddy, aud the thoughtlefs! Artfully 
are they covered over! but Wifdom’s keen eye fees 
the dangerous fnaresy and turns back with abhorrence. 
And fee yonder the deceiving waters of pleafure and fil- 
thy lakes of impurity; a fink of vice and fin where 
evil conceptions breed, and hell-bred montters fport in 
the fordid waves. Iam thocked to my very heart at the 
fizht !---Come, heaven-born peace and meck-eyed Re- 
ligion, oh! and deitrey this horrid den, this rue- 
ful fpot, w eftruction fecretly lurks, and where 
Crowds dailf*Gnwaringly refort to inevitable and deli- 
€10us ruin. 





A FRAGMENT ON BBWEVILENCE. 
H: gives his mite to the relief of poverty. Joy en- 


livens his countenance, and fparkles in hiseye. He 
can lay his hand upon his heart, and fay, ‘‘ I have 
done a good thing.” But who can do juftice to his 
feelings ? None but thofe whofe lips the God of If- 
rael hath touched with facred fire! None but thofe 
whofe pens are guided by the infpiration of the Al- 
mighty! And though at this moment my heart expands 
with the delightful fenfation, I am totally unable to 
exprefs it. Moft devoutly do I thank thee, O Lord, 
that thou hait given me feelings The fenfation, indeed, 
is fometimes painful ; but the intelleCtual pain far excels 
the moft delightful fenfual pleafure.---Ye kings and 
princes of the earth, poffefs your envied grandeur! 
Let the epicure gratify his palate; let the mifer hoard 
his goldin peace, Dear fenfibility! do thou but fpread 
thy benign influence over my foul, and I am fure I hall 
be happy. 

He held out his hat. ** Pity me,” faid he, but turned 
away his face, to hide his blufhing countenance, and 
the tear which ftole dawn his cheek. I faw it; and 
that little tear, with a force as powerful as the 
invndations of the Nile, broke through all the bounds 
of cautious prudence. Had the wealth of the Indies 
been in my pocket, I could not but have given it. I 
gave all I had. He caft his gliftening eyes upon me. 
“You have faved a family: may God blefs you!” with 
my then fenfations I could have been happy through 
eternity. At that inftant I could have withed all the 
wheels of Nature to have ftopped. 


CURIOUS SUPERSCRIPTION ON A LETTER. 
{Taken from an Irifh Paper.) 


A LETTER with the following curious fupetfcrip- 
(ion on it was putin the poft office of Balbriggen. 
“To Mr. John Winters, 
Newtown Gore---county 
Leitrim, to be forwarded to Terence Sheanan, or to John 





Owen, or Mary Sheanan, all brothers, in Corrocopel, | 


or elfewhere, near or about Newtown Gore, or fomer, 


| where elfe in that country.” !!! 
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INTERESTING HISTORY OF 
THE PRINCESS DE PONTHIEU. 
Tranjlaied from the French. 


(Continued from page 7+.) 


ary 

i HIS news was foon blazed through all Almeria, 
‘Sand fated ever to be suilty of conftrained infidelities, 
“© | was proclaimed and crowned Sultana Queen, with a 
“ magnificence that would have dazzled any one but the 
‘ Princels de Ponthieu. During the whole ceremony, 
“the image of Thibault never quitted me, I {poke to it, 
‘* begged its parden, in fhort, I was fo loft in thought, 
‘ that Sayda hes fince told me I hed more the appearance 
“ofa fatue thana living perfon, As for you, my lord, 
‘© ] often reproached your cruelty, that had brought me 
“tothe precipice in which | found mylelf, There ha 
‘not pailed one day in tHe nine years Il have been mar- 
“ ried to the Sultan, on which l have not talked of my 
ss dear Thibault to the faithful Sayda, with atorrent of 
“tears, The Sultan has kept his word with me, all his 
* court thinks me a Rencgada, he alone knows the truth, 
‘‘and without reproaching me with my melancholy, has 
*¢ done his utmoft t@ difperfe tt, The fame refpedt and 
* complaifance has always accon.panied his a€tions, and 
* you yourfelves have been witnefies of my power, by his 
66 granting me without hefitation your lives, I knew 
you again the firft moment I faw your faces, and fhould 
“have difcovered myfelf yeflerday, but hada mind to 
‘know whether my memory was yet dear, Thele are 
‘¢ my unhappy adventures; but this is not all I have to 
“fay: You muft, my dear Thibault, in ordet to regain 
** your wife and liberty, expole your life to frefh dangers: 
¢ fpeak, do you think me worthy of fo great a teftimony 
& of your continued love and tendernefs ?”’? ‘* You can- 
ss not maké a doubt of it,’’ anf{wered he, “ without being 
‘¢ guilty of a greater offence than all your diftraétion made 
you ad I {wear to you, my dear Princefs, by the 
‘‘ pleafure I had in obtaining you from your father, by 
‘ the felicity I enjoyed in being beloved by you, by my 
*! misfortune, and by the joy I feel in feeing you again, 
‘Sthat I never adored you with more ardour than I now 
‘ do Fear not therefore to explain yourfelf, command 
‘*me, difpofe of me as you pleafe.”? The fair Sultanefs 
was charmed with this tender affurance, and there being 
nobody prefent that fhe fufpe&ed, the again embraced he: 
much loved hufband, and then told him what fhe had pro- 
poled tothe Sultsn, ‘Dis of the utmof importance,” 
vdded fhe, * that you fhould gain his confidence by fome 
‘< Sgnal jervice, that my defigns may the better fu@ceed— 
‘he has already loft feveral battles, through the ill con- 
duét of his generals; but if you fight for him I doubt 
not of the vidiory.--Ile cannot refufe you his elteem, 
which will enable me to put my projeé in execution’ 
The Count and Thibault approved of what fhe feid; 
but the young Prince begged fhe would contrive it fo, 
thet he might accompany his brother to the army, his 
vouthful heart burning with impatience to behold {o no- 
ble a fight: butthe Queen told him fhe could not poflibly 
gecify thofle tetimonies of fo early 2 courege, though flie 
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admired them, becaufe fhe hed given heMpromife to th¢ 
Sultan, that both he and his father fhould remain at court 
as hoftages for the fidelity of Thibault, After fome fur- 
ther difcourfe, and renewed embraces, fhe ordered them to 
retire, it growing towards the hour in which the Sultan 
was uled to vilit her. ‘They were {carce out of the room, 
before that Printe enter®d: ard having afked her if ths 
valiant captain agreed with her intentions: ‘* Yes, my 
“lord,” icplicd dhe, ‘ he is impatient.to exprels by his 
* fevvices the grateful fenfe he has of his obligation to us.”’ 
The Sultan immediately commanded they fhould all three 
be brought before him; and obferving them more heedful 
than he had dose before, was infinitely charmed with 
their good mien: the venerable age, and commanding af- 
pee of the Prince of Ponthieu, excited his re{peét 7 the 
beauty atid viveeity of the young Prince, his admiration ; 
but in the noble air, and manly graces of the accomplifhed 
Thibault, he fancied he difcovered.anaffurance he would 
be able to anfwer the chara@ter the Sultanefs had given of 
him—Th® more he confidercd him, the more he found to 
increafe his loye and efteem for him,---“ The Sultanefs,”’ 
faid he, ** who has faved your life, will needs, out of love 
‘for me, and refpect far you, have you expole it in my 
** fervices---I fee nothing about you but what ferves to 


“convince me Ido not err, when f place entire, conf—- 
*‘ dence in you: therefore you muft prepare to fet out 
to-morrow, I have in my council declared you general, 
“ My fuljc@s are fatigued end heartlefs with continual 
lofes, and though you area chriftian, my foldiers will 
with joy obey you, if your valour does but anfwer their 
expectations, and thé chara&er théy have of you.” 
After Thibault had in the moft handfome and fubmiffive 
manner affured him of his zeal and fidelity, that princé 
proceeded to give him thofe inftru€tions which were ne- 
ceifary ; and retiring, left him to receive thofe of the 


«é 


Sultanels, 


He was ne fooner gone, than turning towards Thibaulf, 
*€ You are going to fight againft infidels,” faid fhe, ‘* tho’ 
“you fight for one; but, my dear hufband! confult my 
** repofe as well as your own courage, and fight to conquer, 
*‘not to dic;---remember I expole you, that I may the 
“better fave you.” Ile thanked her for her @Bliging 
fears, and promifed to combat only to preferve his honour, 
and gain the opportunity to deliver her,---It beingetime 
to retire, they quitted the Quce&’s apartment, and return- 
ing to their own, a flave brought to Thibault, a ftately 

& and fabre, adorned with precious ftones, a prefent to 
him from the Sultan; he put them on, and attended that 
prince at dinner, who faw him with pleafure. They dif- 
courfed on the different methods of making war, and the 
Sultan found his new general fo confummate in the art, 
that he affured himielf of vi€tory: he then prefented him 
to the chief men of his court. The reft of the day was 
employed in reviewing the troops that were in Almeria. 
As he was to go the next, he begged of the Sultanefs by 
Sayda, that he might be permitted to bi adieu with- 
out any witnefles; the fair Queen, wh ired it with 







equal ardour, appointed night for the ifferview :---fo 








, when all was quiet in ibe palece, he was introduced by 





om to’ ~~» weld 


~ 


in 
pa 
of 
afe 
pe 
qu 


foi 


an 
lis, 
DO} 


fire 


tha 


pai 








—_—— 


_—— = 





FOR SEPTEMBER, 1796. 83 


that faithful flave into the apartment of his dear Princefs, 
‘Phen it was, that this long feparated hufband and wife, 
now more in love, if poMible, than ever, renewed thei: 

roteftations of everlafting affection, and, forgetting the 
rcft of the world, gave a icole to the raptures of being 
once more bleffed, and the foft hope of re-uniting them- 
felves, no more to be divided. ‘Thus the beft part of the 
night paffed, and day would have furprifed them, had not 
Sayda given them notice it was time to part. The Sul- 
tanels wept, and Thibauit was extremely moved, but 
reafon reaffuming its empire, they embraced and bade 
each other adieu, and begged heaven they might foon 
meet again, He went not to bed, employing the remain- 
ing hours in taking leave of the Count de Ponthieu, and 
the young Prince his fon,---He recommended his dear 
Princefs to the former, intreating him to neglc& no op- 
portunities of being with her, He then repaired to the 
Sultan, to receive his laft commands, and fet out witha 
cheerfulness that feemed to prelage fuccefs. 


(Ze de concluded in our next.) 
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LOCAL CURIOSITIES, 








tk E indifference with which even the crime of 
murder is regarded among the lower claffes of the Itali- 
ans, is remarkably illuftrated by the following anecdote : 
A gentleman of Naples, in palling occafionally before the 
king’s palace, had frequently noticed a man of fingular 
#ppearance at work, He was chained to fome others, and 
zilifted-in removing rubbifh, and bringing ftones fora 
new building, the foundation of which had been juf® laid, 
The man, by having often feen him pafs, recolleéted his 
perfon, and always took off his hat as he found an oppor- 
tunity, The gentleman not knowing how to account 
for his attention, was induced one day, to inquire the 
caufe of his civility and of his chains, To the firft part 
of the query he an{wered, in the Neapolitan ftyle, that it 
was *¢il fuo dovere, his duty ;”? and to the fecond he faid, 
that he was in that predicament for ** una minchioneria, 
atrifle. He ammezanta folamente una donna,’’ faid he 
‘* T have only killed a woman,’ 

Neceffity is the prompter and guide of mankind in their 
inventions, There is however, fuch inequality in fome 
parts of their progrefs, and {ome nations get fo far the {tart 
of others in circumitacces nearly fimilar, that we mut 
afcribe this to fome events in their hiftory, or to feme 
peculiarities in their fituation, with which we are unac- 
quainted, The people in the ifland of Otaheite, in the 
fouthern Pacific Ocean, far excel moft of the Americans 
in the knowledge and pra@ice of the arts of ingenuity ; 
and yet, when they were firft ditcovered by captain Wal- 
lis, it appeared, that they had not invented any method of 
boiling water; and having no vetic! that would bear the 


9 


fire, they had no more idea that wate: could be made hot 
¢ k 4 > 
than that it could be made folid. 





; REM™MAR K, 
FRIENDSHIP is to love, what an engraving is toa 
painting. 
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TACIFURNITY.——AN APOLOGUE, 
Tranflated from the French of Abbe Blanchet. 


Ar Amadan was a celebrated academy, the firft ttatute 
of which ran thus: 

The Academicians are to think much, write little, and, yf 
pofpile, fpeak lef, 

This was called the Silent Academy, nor was there a 
fage in Perfia who was not ambitious of being admitted 4 
member. Zeb, a famous fage, and author of an excellent 
little book, intitled The Gaz, heard, in the diftant pro- 
vince where he lived, there was a vacancy in the Slent 
academy. Immediately he departed for Amadan, and, 
arriving, prefented himlelf at the door of the hall where 
the academicians were affembled, and fent in the follow- 
ing billet to the prefident ; 

Zeb, a lover of filence, humbly afks the vacant place. 

The billet arrived too late; the vacancy was already 
fupplied. The academicians were almoft in defpair; they 
had received, fomewhat againft their inclination, a cour- 
tier, who had fome wit, and whofe light and trifling elo- 
quence had become the admiration of all his court- 
acquaintance; and this learned body was now reduced to 
the neceflity of refufing the fage Zeb, the fcourge of bab- 
lers, the perfe€tion of wifdom, 

The prefident, whofe duty it was to announce this dif- 
agreeable news to the fage, {carcely could refolve, nor 
knew in what manner beft, to perform his office. After 
a moment’s refle€tion he ordered a flagon to be filled with 
water, and fo full that another drop would Rave made 
the water run over. He then defired them to introduce 
the candidate, 

The fage appeared with that fimple and modeft air 
which generally accompanies true merit. The prefident 
rofe, and, without {peaking a word, pointed, with afflic- 
tion in his looks, to’the emblematical flagon foexally full, 

The fage underftood from thence, the vacancy was 
fupplied, but, without relinguifhing hope, he endeavoured 
to make them comprehend that a fupernumary member 
might, perhaps, be no detriment to their fociety. He 
faw on the floor a rofe leaf, picked it up, and with care 
and delicacy placed it on the furface of the water, fo as 
not to make it overflow, 

All the academicians-immediately clapped their hands, 
betokening applaufe, when they beheld this ingenious re- 
ply. They did more, they broke through their rules in 
favour of the fage Zeb, The regifter of the academy was 
prefented him, and they in{cribed his name.---Nothing 
remained bet for him to pronounce, according to cuftom, 
a fingle phrafe of thanks, But this new, andtruly filent 
academician, returned thanks without {peaking a word. 

In the margin of the regifter he wrote the number one 
hundred (that of his brethren) then put a cypher before 
the figures, under which he wrote thus: 

©100 
Their value is neither more nor lefs. ! 

The prefident, with equal pcelitenefs and prefense of 
mind, anfwered the modeft fage, by placing the figure 1 
befo.e the number soo, and by writing under them, thus ; 

1100 


Tkeir value ts ten-f. ld, 
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THE BEGGAR; 


A FRAGMENT IN IMITATION OF STERNE, 


eee .K 

\ \ E are poor ourfelves !"’ exclaimed the lady 
ef the honfe, “and have therefore nothing to give,”’ 
Wretched being! methinks you receive none other alms 
from many people of fafhion ! 

‘* He has had the affurance to come to my door twice to- 
“day. He might have known at the firft denial, that a 
“yepetition would not make him a whit the better off.”’ 

“It might have been that when he came the fecond 
‘time he expceéted your ladyfhip was better difpoied to 
‘‘ give,” faid a gentleman prefent.—‘ Perchance he ima- 
‘‘gined the human heart could not remain fo infenfible to 
“ the woes of others,” thought I, and it had nearly reach- 
ed my lips, buc prudence bade it go no farther, 

She again began to ring in my ears a long {tring of invec- 
tives againft the poorer clafs of people, when I haftily 
took my leave, ‘For what purpole did Heaven form 
‘the rich with fuch unfeeling hearts ?’’ afked my friend. 
‘That they might be fet up as a mark to others; and 
‘teach them the danger of riches,” 

The man was a few paces before us, 

‘Surely the lady finds, cre this, that we defpife her 
* contragted foul,” {aid my companion, “ You are mifta- 
‘‘ken in that point,’ faid 1; ‘this is not the only time 
** 1 have been a witnels of her narrow-mindednels, 1 dined 
‘there fome days fince, with feveral other vifitors: be- 
** fore the cloth was removed, I heard a flight rap at the 
*‘ door---no one attended to it---it feemed to foretell the 
*‘ approach of poverty—” 

‘What were the fervants doing ?” interrupted my 
friend, 

‘Their miflrefs had enjoined it upon them to attend 
to none but fafhionadle knocks!” 

‘* Pray what are her fafhtonadle knocks 2" 

‘*'That Imever learned, She has, no doubt, infru@ed 
‘her menials on that head,’’ 

** But go on with your ftory. 
‘her bafenefs,”’ 

The man was a few paccs before us, 

“I fat oppofite the entrance, Ima fey minutes an 
‘‘ emaciated figure, cloathed meanly, but her dre{s clean, 
‘Sand adjufted in as neat a manner as poffible, walked 
+ feebly along, until fhe reached the roam-door ; and then 
“neceihty compelled her tofeek fupport from the pofts, 
6° 1 could not behold the fight unmoved---”* 

We had now reached the beggar. We flopped. He 
held out his hat, IJ threw in fomething; my friend did 
the fame. ** May Heaven forever profper your henours!” 
uttered the pauper. “ Ameni’? We both refponded, 
and pafled cn, 

‘Tf 7 had her riches what a deal of good would I do 
‘Swith wf The poor fhould not depait empty from my 
** door,”’ 

“Aud perhaps,’’ faid [, ‘*if you had double the wealth 
** fhe is pofleded of, your difpofition would be fimilar to 
6 hers."’ 

New-Yort, Sept, 1, 1796. 


I defpife from my fou} 
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CURIOUS ANECDOTE OF MR. HANDEL. 
T was Mr. Handel’s ufual cuftom, when engaged to dine 
out with any nobleman or gentleman, to tzke a little 
of fomething by way of refrefhment, and to operate as a 
damper, that he might not di{play his yaft powers as a 
gormandifer among peoyle of puny appetites, For one 
ofthefe previous dinners, or dampers, he ordered atthe 
Crown and Anchor tayern a dozen large mackare}, aduck, 
wud two roafted chickens. One of the waiters, judging 
from the quantity of viftuals ordered, what number of 
people would probably beexpeéted to dine, laid the cloth, 
and furnifhed the table with eight plates, &c. Mr. Handel 
arrived punétually at the hour he had named for the ap- 
pearance of his repait, and was informed that none of the 
company were come, but himfelf; the landlord therefore 
humbly fuggefied to him that the dinner might be kept 
beck, till {ome more of the company dropped in, ‘Com- 
‘* pany !”’ exclaimed the dealer in harmony, ‘* What com- 
‘pany P---I expeft no company! [ ordered thefe few ar- 
“ticles by way of relifh for mylelf, and muit beg to be 
*“exculed from theintrufion of any company whatfoever!”’ 
The twelve mackarel were firft introduced, and Mr. 
Handel paid his devoirs to each of them. He fwallawed 
every one of them with the expedition of a real artift, and 
fecmed almoft equal to the tafk of {wallowing the twelve 
The fkeietons of the ith being then removed, in 
came the duck and the two chickens: the bones of all 
thefe were picked with great dexterity ; the bill was cal- 
led, and difcharged, and after that the poor gentleman 
fafted for almoft an hour and a quarter, when he repaired 
to the houfe of lord H——_——-n, to complete the dinner 
which he had began at the Crown and Anchor, 





ON IMAGINATION, 

HE imagination is a quality of the foul, not only a 

brilliant but an happy one, for it is more frequently the 
cauje of our happinels, than of our mifery; it prefents us 
with more pleafures than vexations, with more hopes 
than fears. Men of dull and heavy dilpofitions, who 
are not afleéled by any thing, vegetate and pa(s their lives 
in a kind of tranquility, but without pleafure or delight; 
like animals which fee, feel, and tafe nothing, but that 
which is under sheir eyes, paws, or teeth ; but the imagi- 
nation, which 18 proper to man, traniports us beyond our- 
jelves, and makes us tafte future and the moft diftant 
pleafures, Let us not be told, that it makes us alfo fore- 
fee evils, pains, and accidents, which will perhaps never 
arrive: it is icldom that imagination carries us to thefe 
panic fears, unleis it be deranged by phyfical caufes. The 
fick man {ces dark phantoms, end has melancholy ideas; 
the manip health has 10 dieams but fuch 2s are agieea- 
ble ; and as weare morse frequently in a good, than a bad 
ftate of health, our natural tlate is to deire, to hope and 
toenjoyr, It is true, that the imagination, which gives us 
fome agice ble moments, expoles us, when once we are 







undeceived, to others which are paint . Theres no 
ife, his health, 
and his property; but the imagimation r€prefents to us 
our life, as a thing which ought to be very long ; cur 
health eftablifhed and unchangeable; and our fortune in- 
exhauftible: when the two latter of thefe illufions ccafe 
before the former, we are much to he pitied, 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION, 
OR INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I* 4, 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HiSTORICAL FACTS. 
Zranjflated from the German of Tyfchink, 
(Continued from page 78.) 


gy Nillnefs of eternal reft, and the horrors of cor- 
uption whith were hovering around me, whilpered 
audibly in my ear that this wes nota refidence fit for living 
heings, ‘* Is my tutor here ?”’ J enquired after a dread- 
ful paufe, ‘he Irifhman remained filent, ‘* Hierman- 
for! is my tutor here?” 

* Heis.”’ 

Alas! thenheis dead!’ J flammered, flaggering 
againft a tomb-ftone tolupport mylelf, 

The face of the Irifliman began to brighien up ; he took 
me by the hand; ** Come, my Lord, and convince your- 
‘“felf, that even on this{pot, where common men be- 
“hold nothing but death and corruption, the flower 
* of life is blooming !’”? With thele words, he led me 
round the corner of 2 {mall chapel, and 1 beheld what 
at firft appeared tome the delufion of adream, my tutor 
flanding five paces diflant from me upon a tomb; he 
was dreffed in awhite garment, and feemed to await me 
in tranquil expeftation: * Antonio! my friend !" ] 
exclaimed, quivering with joy, and flew with expanded 
arms to the tomb, but fhuddered with horror when | 
grafped through an airy phantom, inftead of embracing 
my friend, 

** Don’t be afraid, Miguel!” faid the ethereal being 
without once opening his lips, or making the leaft mo- 
tion, * I am no apparition fromthe other world, -J am 
yet living ; however, the more folid parts of my body 
are above 600 miles diftant. My ipirit has affumed 
this form in order to communicate her ideas to thee. 
Thou wilt at fome future period comprehend this myi- 
tery if thou doft follow the dire€tions of Hiermanior. 
Young man, there exills a felicity upon earth more fub- 
lime than the love of women, Leave Ameliaand haften 
to Ma***d, Endeavour to break the abominable fet- 
ters whereby thy country is chained to the throne ofa 
defpot, Down into the cufl with Vatcon**lios, who 
has forged thefe chains, and encreates their weight every 
day, Thou fhalt fee me again when thy country 1s re- 
ftored to liberty, and 1 will lead Amelia to thy arms, 
‘Till then, Miguel, farewell !”’ 

The yifion was not diffolved, ner did it fink into the 
ground, nor rife aloft, and yet it was removed in the 
twinkling of an eye. ‘Antonio, my friend !’' I ex- 
claimed, “if thy f{piritis fill hovering zrcund me, 
‘tell me whether | may contide blindly in Hierman- 
¢s for ?”? 

The vifion re-anpeared on the tomb as quick as thought. 
* Follow the advice of Hiermanfor,’> he faid, * he will 
“ fupply my place, I have miftaken him like thyleif; 
‘‘ however, thou fhalt know him too as he is known 
“to me; and then we fhall be united by. Rronger 
66 ties,”” 


The vifion difappeared, and I heard the Uninown 


calling tqme from the other fide of the chepcl, 
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I felt like one who is fuddenly roufed from a dream, 
and looked around me with uncertain, examining eyes, 
fearching for the [rifhman. He perceived it and came 
towards me, 

The fudden change of the moft oppofite fenfations, 
particularly the laft feene, had affefted me very much, 
and I fat myfelf down uponatomb, Is it not true, 
** Hiermanfor P’”? faid I after a Jong filenee, ‘* 1 lave 
** dreamed ?” 

‘*Dreamed ?"’ he replied with aftonifhment, “ and 
* what have you dreamed ?”’ 

‘* Methought my tutor was flanding upon this tomb, 
“and talking ftrange things.” 

“* J have had the fame vifion,’”’ 

** Hiermanfor ! don’t {port with my underflanding.” 

** It is as I have faid,”’ 

“It cannot be!’’ I exclaimed vehemently, * it 
** was an illufion. Don’t think that Iam flillas credulous 
“as I have been, Confefs only that the vifion was a new 
*‘ illufion, whereby you wanted to try me,”’ 

** An illufion requires the affiftance of machines: and 
‘*T give you leave, nay, I befeech you to fearch for 
“them, You may ranfack the whole burying ground, 
** but your labour will be loft,” 

‘‘ That may be! It has perhaps been one of your 
‘* fineft artifices, but neverthelefs it was mere delufion.”’ 

‘* It was delufion, becaufe you will have it fo.”’ 

‘* Hiermanfor! what do you with me to believe P” 

‘© Whatever you can believe.” =" 

‘* Here the figure of my tutor was ftanding, and there 
*¢ T ftood and converfed with him.” 

** You may have been dreaming, 
“* of my finefl artifices,”’ 

‘© What can you fay againit it ?” 

* Nothing, my Lord, nothing !”” 

*‘ | conjure you, what can you fay againft it ?” 

** On one part 1 could find it improbable that two 
‘people fhould Lave the fame dream while they are 
‘awake; on the other, that the moft confummate 
‘juggler would Snd ic difficult to produce by day- 
‘light, and on an open fpot, an airy vifion which 
‘“yelembles your friend exaétly, talks in a fenfi- 
‘* ble manner, anfwers queftions which are put to it, 
‘* and appears a fecond time at your defire.” 


it was perhaps one 


* True, very true! however the apparition is not lefs 
** myflerious to meif I deem it no illufion.”’ 

‘* You will comprehend it one time, faid Antonio,” 

“ But when? Iam dying with a defire to have the 
** myftery unfolded.” 

** May I {peek without referve, my Lord.” 

** Y with you always bad {poken without difguife, and 
** a€ted openly.” 

* What I am going to fay may perhaps offend you; 
‘* Yet 1 muff beg you to give me leave to {peak freely, 
** ] am not going to addrels Miguel, but the Duke.”’ 

“ Frankneis andtruth are equally acceptable to the 
“latter as they are to the former; fpeazk without re- 
“ferge.™ 

** It is not fondnefs of truth, but vain curiofity, that 
‘Shas driven you upen the dangerous ocean of knowledge, 
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where you are cruifing about without either rudder 


2 4 
‘or compafs, in fearch of unknown countries, and en- 


nw 
a. 


chanted iflands. I met you fome time fince on your 
‘voyage, and captured you. You could as well have 
‘ fallen in with fomebody elfe, who would have forged 
‘heavier fetters for you. 1 have not mifufed my power 
‘over you. You have indeed worked in the fetters 
‘‘ which I have chained you with, but not in my fervice, 
‘* not for me, but for your country, which you, I 7m 
“forry to fay, would never have done voluntarily. 
“You have attempted nothing, at leaft very little, to 
break thofe chains, but you ftreggled hard to avoid 
“ferving your country. I endeavoured to keep you in 
“its fervice by ftrengthening your chains; however, 
unforefeen accidents liberated you from your bondage, 
and then I appeared firft to you a lawlefs corfair, who 
‘‘ had made an unlawful prize of you, although you had 
‘“‘fuppofed me, before that time, to be a fupernatural 
‘* being, to whofe power you fancied you had furrender- 
‘ed voluntarily. My dear Duke, I am neither a villain, 
nor am I a fupernatural being ; however, you are not 
‘able tojudge of me, It is truethat I poffels important 
‘arcana, by the application of which I can efeét won- 
derful things; but I am not allowed to make ufe of 
‘them before I haye tried in vain every common means 
‘* of attaining my aim, According to my knowledge of 
‘your Lordfhip, the artifices of natural magic were 
‘fufficient for carrying my point; but now, as the 
‘veil is taken from your eyes, and thofe delufions by 
‘‘ which your will has been guided, have loft their influ- 
‘ence upon you, now I could make ufe of my fuperior 
‘* power, by which I have been enabled to effeét the 
apparition of yourtutor, FHlowever, you judge of my 
deeds equally wrongas of myfeif, Atfirl you miftock 
“ereal delufions, for miracies, and now you miftake the 
‘effect of a great and important arcanum, for delufion. 
Whence thele fudden leaps from one extreme to the 
other? What is it that conflantly removes from your 
‘eyes the real point of view from which you ought to 
“fee things? ‘The fource of this evil is within your- 
felf; I will point it out te you, left you difcover it 
*ftoo late. You have an innate propenfity, which 
‘thas been nurfed up by your lively imagination, 
‘a propenfity which is agitating powerfully with- 
in you, and ftruggles for gratification, the propenhi- 
“ty to the wonderful. Your tutor ftrove too late to 
‘combat it by the dry fpeculations of philofophy, in- 
flead of guiding and confining it in proper bounds, 
“My God! your friend is an.exeellent man, who had 
your real happinefs at heart; however, his philofophy 
was not altogether coniiftent. A pie conceived con- 
teinpt of all occult f{ciences prevented him examining 
them with impartiality, and declaring all events con- 
‘trary to the common courle of nature, to be the effets 
‘of impofition, He committed a fin againg philofophy, 
*““premiling as demonftrated, what was to be proved. 
* Your own feeling, my Lord, made you fenfible of the 
‘defltts and exaggerations of his arguments; your rea- 
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“fon was not fufficient to re@ify, or to refute tiem ; 
‘‘and thus you have adopted the principles of your 
‘tutor, not from convittion, but from a blind conh- 
‘¢ dence in his learning and honefty, and believing the 
affertions of your inftru€tor, you believed in his phi- 
** lofophy.”’ 


- 


‘* Hicrmanfor! [think you areright.” 


‘Give me leave to proceed. It was confequently 
‘not philofophical convidtion that made you fufpedc 
‘your inclination to the wonderful ; but faith was op- 
‘ poied to faith, The former was founded on the autho- 
“rity of your tutor, and the latter on the fecret voice 
“ of your heart. } 
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Regard for your friend, and the 
‘ambition of being looked upon asa philofopher, im- 
‘pelled you to adopt the principles of your tutor, and 
‘an innate inftiné {purred you to yield to the voice 
‘Sof your heart, and thus you embraced by turns, the 
opinion of your inftru€ter and the faith which origt- 
‘nated from your heart, according to the firength of 
‘motive which prevailed on either fide. However, 
‘“thele motives were never pure undoubted arguments 
‘of reafon, but mere fentiments, whicn made you fhift 
‘from one fide to the other, in the fame meafure is 
‘which your fentiments of one or the other kind, 
“received nourifhment or additional flrength from 
‘without, As foon as I begzn to play off my magical 
‘machineries your belief in miracles began to prevail ; 
“but as foon as your tutor recapitulated his leétures, 
‘ philofophy refumed her former {way, You were a bull 
‘¢ which few alternately in his and my hands, becaule 
‘you wanted firm convidtion, to fix yourlelf upon, 
‘* Neverthelels I fhould have fucceeded at jaft in getting 
‘an exclufive power over you merely by means of try 
delufions, becaufe your predileaion for the wonder- 
ful, and your imagination, which found an excufe and 
‘a gratification in my works, would have prevailed 
‘over the philofophical fentences which you have been 
taught, Palefki difcovered to you what you ousht 
‘Sto have difcovered yourfelf, that my arts were mere 
delufions, and now you conclude that I can produce 
nothing but delufions, Perhaps you go Aili farther. 
‘‘and deny even the poffibility of apparitions, becaufe 
‘* | have ratied in Amelia’s houle a ghoft who was none. 
** At bottom you keep firm to your chara@ter ; you came 
“over to my party becaule your feelings found their 
‘account in doing fo; you find you have been deceived, 
‘‘and you fly back again to the oppofite party becaufe 
“ you fancy to find truth there, However you are really 
‘guided only by a blind in&@in, by fentiment and opi- 
““nion, And with thee guidesdo you fancy you can 
‘‘ penetrate to the fanétuarv of truth and happinefs ? 
+ Unhappy young man! you are doomed to deccive 
‘* yourlelf anu to be deceived.” 
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After a fhort paule the Irifhman refumed ; 
** Pardon nts franknefs, my Lord! I have done.” 


(To be continued.) 
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CHARACTER OF A POOR MAN, 


2 : $ 
RuEBO is holiow-eved, lank and meagre of vilage. 


He fleeps little, and his flambers are very fhort, He is 
abfent, he mufes, and, thougha man of fehfe, has a fupid 

He imagines pigelt troublefome to thofe he is con- 
verfing with. He relates every thing lamely, and ina 
few words. No one diftens to him, ‘he does not raife a 
jaugh. He applauds and fmiles at what others lay to him, 
ond is of their opinion, He runs, he flies, to do them 
little fervices. He. is complaifant, buftling, and a flat- 
terer, There is no fireet how crowded foever, but he 
can ecfily pafs through it without the leaft trouble, and 
flips away unperceived. When defired to fit, he fcarce 
touches the frame of rhe'chair, He  fpeaks low in con- 
verfation, and is inartfeulate ; yet fometimes he difcourfes 
freely on public affairs, and.is angry at the age. le 
cougls,underghis hat, end {pits almoft upon himlelf, he 
enceavours to fneeze apart from the company}; and puts 
no perfon to the trouble of faluting, or paying hima 


air. 


complimént,——He 1$ poor, 





GLEANINGS., 
A GOOD author fhould have the ftyle and courage of 


acaptain, the integrity of a dying man, and:fo much 
fenfe and ingenuity, as to impofe nothing, either weak 
or needlefs, on the world. 

‘The beft of authors are not without their faults, and if 
‘hey were, the world would not entertain them 2s they 
celerve, Perfeétibn is often, called for, but nobody 
wowld bear it. The only perfe& man that ever appeared 
in the world was crucified, 

The fan whole book is filled with quotations, may be 
{id to Chip along the fhore of authors, as if he were 
afraid to truft himfelf to the free compafs of realoning. 
Others defend fuch authors by a different allufion, and 
afk whether honey is the worfe for being gathered from 
many flowers ? 

A few choite books make the beft library : a multitude 
will conto dine, whereas a moderate quantity will, aflift 


se afters of great libraries are too commonly 


and help u 
ike boolifeller sac quainted with little elfe than the 
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ties, Bert 
tic who reads books by extra&ts, may be faid to read by 
ceputy. Much depends on the latter, whether he reads 
io any purpofle, 

Satire is the only kind of wit, for which we have 
feripture authority and é¢xample, in the cafe of Elijah 
ridiculing the falfe gods of Ahab, 

He that always praifes me, is undoubtedly a flatterer ; 
but he that fometimes praifes, and fometimes reproves me, 
is prebably my friend, and {peaks his mind, Did we not 
flatter ourfel¥es, others would do us no hurt, 

Men are toc apt to promife according to their hopes, 
end perform according to their fears. 

Secrecy has all the prudenee, and none of the vices 
either of fimuleuen, or difimulation, 
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An Enizmatical Lift of amiable young Ladies in thrs City, 
. Mifs C-l-e S-m-n, 
. Mifs S-r -h B-r-r, 
. Mifs L-c-a B-z-r, 


. Mifs M-r-a B-k-r, 
. Milfs M-r-a B-e-n, 
+. Mifs C-h-e D-v-s, 
8. Mils N-n-y P-g-e, 
g. Mifs S-r-a T-y-r, 
10. Milfs M-r-y U-t. 
(A folution is requefed.} 
Sept, 12,1796, ... , A, 
SHEA EEEEEF EE EE EF 
NEW-~YTOR K. 


MARRIED, 

At Elizabeth Town, om Saturday evening the.gd inf. 
by the Rev. Mr. Rayner, Mr. Beza E. Butss, of this 
city, to Mifs Bersey Jerr Tuomas, of that place. 

On Sunday evening the 2ift ult. by the Rev. Mr. 
Schenck, Mr, Joet Scip more, of Crab-Meadow (L.1.) 
to Mifs Hannan Hoyt, of Dicks-Hills, (L. I.) 

On Saturday evening the 3d inft. by the Rev. Dr. 
Linn, Captain Danie, Hawtey, of Connecticut, to 
Mifs Caruarine Gitpert, daughter of William W. 
Gilbert, Efq. of this city. 

On Wednefday evening the gift ult. by the Rev. Mr. 
Burnet, Mr, Josern Wickes, of Troy, to Mifs Susan- 
NaH RayMmonp, of Norwalk, (Conneéticut.) 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From ihe 4th te the 10th inf, 


Days of the Thermometer obferved at 


Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P.M. 


Prevatling OBSERVATIONS 
winds. on (AEW EATHER. 
1 








deg. 100 deg. 100 deg. 100 8 1. 6. ; 8. 6. 
Sept. 4. | 67 75 72 50 | nw-do.ne. | clear, do. do 
5 | &3 70 75 6g ,« | ne. nw.do, | clear do, do, 
©/63 50 71 25 70 5° | ne. do do. | clear do. do. 
7498.25 74 68 25 | ne. do. se. { Cloudy, clear do. 
8} 66 73 66 50 |e. do do. | cloudy, lt. wd. dow 
9}71 5© 75 50 75 50 |se. n. w.{ highwd. &rn. at mght 
10} 67 25 78 75 73 nw. w.do. | clear, It. wd. do. 
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TO EMMA, 


\ \ ITH thee, my Emma, lovely fair, with thee 
Life's varied path 1’]l tread contentedly; 
When rifing morn her blooming tints difplays, 
And clads all nature with enlivening rays ; 
Or when the threataing ftorm in dark attire, 
Beclouds the fcene, and hurls etherial fire : 
Sweet innocence, bright beeming from thine eye, 
Shall heavenly hope and fortitude fupply ; 
— Together then, my Emma, let us fray, 








Where heaven and virtuous love fhajl point the way. 


1 
2 
3 
4. Mils M-r-a G-e-n, , 
5 
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VIATOR. 
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ON THE DEATH OF MR, PETER ABEEL, WHO CEASED TO EXIST ON 


Naw-Yoarx, Sepp. 8, 1796. 
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THE OTH ULT. 


r 
Tu awful found of death—the tolling bell, 
With folemn fadnefs firikes the lift’ning ear ; 
While fighs refponfive to its gloomy knell, 
Proclaim the lofs of what was held moft dear, 


In prime of life, e’er manhood had begun, | 
A virtuous youth was number'd with the dead ; 

E’er nineteen years their woated courfe had run, 
Asest’s chafle foul to other regions fled. 


Untainted yet by pleafure’s witching fmile, 
Of manners eafy, affable and free ; 

A confcience pure, and void of {pecious guile, 
An upright heart, and noble mind had he. 





oe 


Nor innocence arreft the fleeting breath : 
Een purity like his we now bewail 
Could aot repel the pow‘rful thait of death. 


But, ah! integrity can nought avail, | 


That form which late with youthful vigour teem’d, 
The fierce attack of ficknefs could not brave; 
The eye in which bright animation beam’d, 
Has loit its fplendour in the Glent grave. 


Oh! Death, couldf thou not flay thine a@tive arm, 
’Till age had ftrew'd its winters o'er his head; | 
Till lite’s enjoyment could no longer charm, | 
And earthly pleafures had forever ficd. 


Then thine approach more welcome would have beea, 
And lefs regretted thy reverfelefs doom ; 

Age would have render’d thy attack lefs keen, 
And {mooth'd the rugged paflage to the tomb. 


— seen ———* 


But youth—luxuriant feafon of delight, 
When pleating fancies fill the teeming btain ; 
Was foon by thee transform’d to endleis night— 
To night, on which no morn fhall dawn again, 


But through th’ obfcurity of this dark gloom, 
The eye of hope can fafely penetrate ; 

And far beyond the precin&s of the tomb, 
A gleam of comfort checks the pow’r of fate. 


For virtue ne’er fhall untewarded be, 
Nor innocence in death forego its charms ; 
Soon may we hope in heav'n our friend to tee, 


Securely refting in his Maker’s arms. 
4LEXIs. 
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“ce 

O. THAT a glove I to that hand were pref, 
** On which reclin’d, that lovely cheek might ref” 
*Twas thus the youth his amorous with preferr’d, 
A glove—fo cold a fuit could ne’er be heard ; 
Ah, furely do/om friends were then unknown, 
That teach the breaft a mutual warmth to own. 
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THE RISING MOON. 


V V HERE yonder clouds adorn the eafteru thy, 

The flewiy rifiag moon, with folemn pace, 
Scans the fair face of beav‘n in filent majetlty, 

And like a lig!.t emis her favouring grace. 


High though her throne, the fparkling ftars, 
Proud of their leader, fhine more bright ; 

(Devoid of clouds whofe influence mars,) 
While mortals fhare her ufeful light. 


Slow in her train the moving planets all 
Glide in their fphetes, ambitious to purfue 

Their faithful trav'ller as the fcans the bail, 
And with their luftre combat to outdo, 


So man may fhine with intelle€tual light, 
An@ all his virtues to the world impart; 
That diitant fires his r-li€ts may excite 
To ttudy God, and humanize the heart. 


£. LE FEVRE, 


@ina-Staset, dug. 30, 1796. 








TEER SL BD yd Bee —< 
THE BATCHELOR’S WISH. 


Fase from buftle, care and firife, 

Of this fhort various fcene of life, 
O, tet me fpend my days. 

In rural {weeineds with a friend, 

To whom I may my mind unben4, 
Not cenlure heed, or praife. 


Though not extravagant, or near, 
¥ei through the wel-fpent checquer’d year," 
I'd have enough to leave. 
To drink a bottle with a friend, 
Afiift him ia diftrefs, not lend, 
But rather freely give. ae 


Riches bring care, 1 afk not wealth, 
Let me enjoy but peace and health ; 

I envy not che great. 
’Tis peace alone can make me blefs'd, 
The rich may take to eaft, or welt, “ 

I claim not wealth or fate. te ? 





I too would chufe to fweeten life, 
A teader, mild, good-natur’d wife, 
Young, fenfible, and fair. 
One who would love but me alone, 
Prefer my cottage to a throne, 
Aad foothe my every care. ie 


. 





Thus happy with my wife and friend, 

My days I carefully would fpend, 
By no fad thoughts onprefs’d. 

If heaven has blifs for me in fore, 

Grant me but this, I afk no mare, 
And Iam truly blefs’d. 
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